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welds or a fragment of conversation which would tell
him something.
With studied casualness he walked on; and lie had
just passed the house when he saw advancing towards
him, corpulent and commanding, Madame de Laignes
herself. In a moment they would meet. His legs turned
to water, but he managed to walk on. If he turned tail
now it would only attract her attention to himself. The
road was lined on either side with houses; impossible
to slip away down a side-street. A single chance of
salvation remained. He must make this perilous passage
without being recognized. There was only one thing
to do, and that was to try and look as different as
possible and render himself unrecognizable. So he
frowned fiercely, twisted his mouth awry, closed one
eye and opened the other wide. -
Without the slightest hesitation or sign of recog-
nition on her face Madame de Laignes passed by. But
her eyes had rested upon him for a moment and he
felt that she had taken stock of him. Could she have
recognized him ?
All the morning this doubt tormented him. And,
in addition to this, he was worrying over what could
have happened to Catherine and why she had not come
out. After his lunch he had just decided to go out
himself when his landlady knocked on the door and
held out a letter to him. His heart contracted, and he
repressed a shiver of apprehension. Who could be
writing to him here ? What could they want of him ?
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